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Demosthenes, which we have already charac 
torized as the most admirable translation 
with which we are acquainted, together with the 
two wars of Sallust. We think it right to men- 
tion, that Mr. Leland was a fellow of Trinity 
College, Dublin, and not of Cambridge, as we 
observe certain of the English newspaper critics 
suppose. We cannot say much in praise of the 
translation given in this work of Sallust, which 
is by William Rose, A.M., with improvements 
and notes. It is generally bald and sometimes 
erroneous. We really never have paid mucli 
attention to translations of the classics, pre- 
ferring to derive our knowledge from the higher 
and purer fountains, and the only English 
Sallust with which we can compare this of 
Mr. Rose's, is that of our excellent friend, Sir 
Henry Stcuart, which we made a conscience 
of dipping into, before we ventured to visit 
Allanton. Whether a better translation than 
Rose's already exists, we cannot certainly deter- 
mine, but if not, a new one ought to have 
been prepared for the present work. This se- 
cond volume is embellished with two finely 
engraved heads of Demosthenes and Sallust. 



| vilized society, it can be considered only as a horn blown by a person, who might from the 
remnant of barbarism. If, in tlds, and in all length and strength of his blast, have been one 
other questions of conduct, men had good sense ! of the performers at Jericho — this I found 
enough to apply to their actions the simple and afterwards was an emissary from the steam 
only true test of rectitude — namely, the ques- . boat : come to inform us, that she was ready 
tion — " What is the revealed will of God in; to depart, and would be under weigh in a few 
this matter ?" we should have no occasion for a moments, there was no time to be lost, so that 
code of honor, to direct the conduct of principals after dressing rapidly, we soon found ourselves 
and seconds. seated upon the deck : the air was calm, and 

still, not a breeze ruffled the broad surface of 

Correspondence between the Lord Bishop of, tlie Rhine, which lay like a mirror before us, re- 
Ferns, and the Earl of Mo'unteushel, on the j fl <-'ctiug the tapered minarets, and richly orua- 

Church Establishment Dublin, W. Curry, ! mented aom e oi \ the cathedral, which glistening 

Jun. and Co. under the morning dew, shone like a vast globe 

of gold. 



Ireland and the Remedt/ for her Evils. By a 
Clergyman of the Established Church. 
Dublin, W. Curry, Jun. and Co. 

The remedy proposed for the evils of Ireland 
in this pamphlet, is the energetic extension 
of the Protestant Reformation by systematic 
courses of preaching, the institution of a Pro- 
testant College de propaganda fide, and other 
such means, as it is to the prevalence of po- 
pery that the author attributes all the existing 
defects. He likewise proposes, that a pro- 
vision should be~ made for such of the Roman 
Catholic clergy as may he induced to forsake 
the error of their ways, and censures his own 
brethren of the cloth, somewhat sharply, for 
their supineness in the cause of Protestantism. 

In one of his recommendations we most 
cordially concur, namely, that all ridicule and 
satire should be carefully excluded from the 
discourses of the clergy, and that they should 
labour to impress upon their hearers, that the 
intention is not to proselytize but to instruct, 
and that it is not the being called Protestant 
or Catholic, or Methodist, that will avail them 
in the great and dreadful day, but believing and 
doing as our blessed Redeemer has enjoined. 

Wo have long held that uncharitableness of 
heart, and bitterness of speech, are the great 
bane of society in Ireland ; if Protestants 
would sometimes take up the Bible to exa- 
mine and tell their Roman Catholic brethren 
in how n:nny essential doctrines we are all 
agreed, it might be almost as useful as dwelling 
wholly on the points in which we differ ; not 
that we by any means think these few or unim- 
portant, but we see no use in harping always 
on the jarring string. 

The author thinks more favourably of the 
friendship of the Methodists to the church 
establishment than our experience would jus- 
tify us in doing. 



We are glad to see this curious and important 



From the moment we left Cologne, the sce- 



correspondence in a collected and authentic ! nery began to improve, and near Bonn became 
shape, and we like it the better that it contains really beautiful. The Rhine, from the bold and 
simply the letters arranged in order, without | frequent winding course it takes, presents the 
any comment or observation upon their con- : appearance ofa succession of small lakes bounded 
tents. An account of the proceedings at the by lofty vineclad mountains, bristling with tower 
meeting in Cork, out of which the corrcspou- and keep; while below, are seen opening glens, 
dence arose, is very properly prefixed to the through which small streams rush on, bearing 



pamphlet. 



NOTES FROM THE LOG-BOOK OF A RAMBLER 
No. II. ■- 

The Rhine — Bonn— Drarhenfels — Cassel, &c. 

Know ye the land where the hroad Rhine is flowing, 

In circling eddies the valleys along — 

Where on high from each cliff with the purple grape 

glowing, 
Re-echoes the sound of the vignerons song. 

I have gazed on that stream from the Drachenfels 
height, 

And traced its bright current thrcmghmanj' a glen yjshed on the model of that of Berlin, so 

And have thought mid the fast falling shadows of., ^ . , „,„ , , ' . . ' ~, 

night, I lately as 1818, and except the university of 

I ne'er should look on it so glorious again. Munich is the most modern of Germany. As 

It is not my intention most sagacious reader, ; early as the year 1777, we find an academy 

to give you in these my notes, any of the in- ■ existing here, and in 1 786 this became a 

formation to lie obtained in " guide books," j chartered University, of which however, at the 

tours, and the hoc genus omne of these publi- j conclusion of the French revolutionary war, 

cations: this would be a track at once too: no trace was left, the number of students, 

beaten, and too extensive. It is rather my about one thousand, and the names of the two 



their tribute to the father of rivers. The vil- 
lages have generally a most picturesque effect, 
as they rise street above street, upon the steep 
mountain sides, their white walls scarcely visi- 
ble amid the trelliced vines : and now as we 
passed along, we could plainly hear the songs of 
the peasant, breaking on the soft stillness of the 
summer's morning. After a four hours de- 
lightful voyage, we reached Bonn, to breakfast. 
The town itself has nothing remarkable, ex- 
cept its situation in the valley of the Rhine, 
and its being the seat of the second in rank 
among the Prussian Universities ; it was esta- 



wish to present you, with a personal narrative, 
never omitting when occasion offers to correct 
the errors of my predecessors, and at the same 



Schlegels, Niebuhr and Walther, (one of the 
first anatomists of Europe) attest sufficiently its 
present prosperity. The cabinet of Natural 



Hamilton on Duelling. With Anecdotes and 
Cases, &c. — Hatchard and Sons, London. 

No one can doubt the benevolent and amiable 
intention of the author of this little work, which 
is designed to bring the Gothic practice of duel- 
ling into disrepute. Among barbarians, it may 
perhaps, be a step towards civilization, to redress 
personal grievances by single combat, but, in ci- 



time, not forgetting that the really useful in- 1 History at Poppelsdorf is justly celebrated, and 
formation to a traveller, (and such you are or; the collection of petrefactions is well known to 
will be, I doubt not) should be conveyed as the scientific world, by the valuable work of 
tersely and laconically as possible, and to begin I Professor von Goldfuss entitled : — 
with a maxim, never keep what is called a " Petrefacta Musei Univ. Bonnensis," &c. 
Journal of your travels : by this I mean that &c. the library contains about 60,000 volumes, 
you are not to spend your mornings in the land includes a most remarkable cabinet of dip- 
measurement of a cathedral, or the investiga- 1 lomatic seals and records, the botanical garden, 
tion of the history ofa picture, and devote! which occupies upwards of nineteen acres is con- 
your evenings to a neat small-hand description sidered one of the finest in Germany; we spent 
of either, for the benefit of your lady acquain- the entire of the first three days, visiting collec- 



tance on your return : my advice is rather to 
make mems. of the pleasant places you have 
visited, the gay fellows with whom secundum 
O'Dogherty you may have dined and got 
drunk, of course recollecting the pretty partners 
with whom you have waltzed or galopaded, and 



tions, museums, libraries, &c. &c, and although- 
Professor Goldfuss, our cicerone, is a very worthy 
well informed gentleman, yet I have no mind to 
make you more Ultimately acquainted, so that I 
shall at once invite you to sip your coffee with us 
in the garden of the University ; here all is gaiety, 



thus weaving the thread of your adventures into life, and animation, the militaires are seen 
the broad web of your travelling excursion. mixing with the townsfolk, and ho longer is 
But example is much better than precept, there any distance kept up between professor 



and to begin, there was little inducement to re. 
main in Cologne when the festival was over : 
so that having secured places in the steam 
boat for Bonn, we took our last look at th« 
cathedral by moon-light, and retired to our 
beds. On the next morning, I was awoke by 
the most diabolical war-whoop that can be con- 
ceived, and on looking out from my window, 
discovered the cause of my alarm to be a cow's 



and student; the garden, was in oldetr time 
the pleasure ground of a palace, once the resi- 
dence of the Churfurst of Cologne, and still 
ijj jfc c rveB much of its aucient beauty : the trees' 
lag for the most part of foreign growth, and' 
fdrmejbjnto long shady avenues, or d«rk sun- 
less beakers, in each of which might now be 
seen solik happy family party enjoying t&eir 
coffec, the ladies assiduously occupied knitting, 
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and the men no less so in smoking ; occasion- 1 policy of the Universities. When speaking of 
ally the loud choruss of a Freiachutz air, told j the custom of duelling, he surprised us by the 
that the "Burschen" were holding their revels admission that such practices were winked at 
not far off, while the Professors themselves, the by the heads of Colleges, hoping, as he said, 
learned expounders of dark metaphysics : and ■ that the students thus employed, and their 



eke the "diggers of Greek roots," did not scruple 
to join in the gaiety of the scene, and might 
now be seen whirling along in all the rapid 
evolutions of a German waltz ; by the bye, 
let roc warn any of my male readers to beware 
how he approaches a German dancing party, if 
he be not perfectly aufait at waltzing. It is 
quite sufficient to be seen looking on, to cause 
some dancer to offer you his partner for a tour, 
this is a piece of politeness constantly extended 
to foreigners, and is called, " hospitiren," but in- 
deed every spectator seems to expect a similar 
attention, and at each moment some tall mous- 
tached figure is seen unbuckling his " schlager'* 
(broadsword,) throwing his cap upon the 
ground, and in a moment he is lost among the 
dancers. It was already far advanced in the 
night, and the moon shining brightly upon this 
happy scene, ere wo turned our steps home- 
ward : deeply regretting our incapacity either 
to speak German, or to waltz, which thus un- 
fitted us for the perfect enjoyment of such an 
evening. 

The following day the Drachenfels was the 
scene of a rural fete, and thither we accord- 
ingly proceeded; and as the distance is only 
three English miles, we went oh foot. The 
road lay through a succession of vineyards slop- 
ing gently down to the Rhine, which is here 
extremely rapid. A sudden winding of the 
river brought us in sight of the mountain, from 
base to summit. The Rhine here runs between 
the Godesberg, on the one side, and the Dra- 
chenfels on the other. The latter rises to the 
height of fifteen hundred feet above the stream, 
perpendicular as a wall ; its summit crowned 
by a ruined tower : the sides are wooded with 
large white oak trees, . through which the road 
winds to the top in a serpentine direction — and 
thus, as you ascend, some new and altogether 
different prospect meets the eye: at one moment 



minds thus occupied about their own domestic 
broils, would have less both of leisure and in- 
clination to join in the quarrels and disagree- 
ments of their Princes and Rulers. In the same 
manner, and with the same intention, as " the 
Powers that were" are said to have encouraged 
the disturbances and riots at fairs in Ireland. 
Hoping that the more broken heads the fewer 
burnings of barns, or insurrectionary plots 
there would be ; — and now, that I am on the 
subject of Irish illustration, let me give you a 
better one ; 

A friend of mine once, on his way from Dub- 
lin to Dnnleary, had the misfortune to find 
himself upon a car, drawn by an animal so 
wretched as to excite his deepest compassion ; 
for, in addition to a large surface of the back, 
perfectly denuded of skin and flesh : one end 
of a stick had been twisted in the creature's ear, 
and the other firmly fastened to the harness, so 
as to keep the animal's head in the position of 
those of certain would-be dandies, who deem it 
indispensable to walk Ute-a4'air. Not compre- 
hending the aim of such apparently wanton cru- 
elty, he asked the driver the reason. The fellow 
turned towards him, and with a look of half com- 
passion for his ignorance, struggling with the low 
waggery of his caste, replied — '* Troth an' yer 
honour, that's jist to divart her attinshin from 
the raw." — And I really doubt not but that by 
" divarting their attinshin," the rulers of Uni- 
versities have the best chance of success in 
managing these rude and indomitable spirits. 

But to return : After a week spent in ram- 
bling through the glens and mountains of this 
delightful country, we set out for Andernach, 
on our way to Coblentz. Here we arrived late 
in the evening, and went supperless to bed, as 
the Duke of Clarence, who had just arrived 
had ordered every thing eatable in the town for 
himself and suite. On leaving this we had the 



you look out upon the dark forests and deep good fortune to meet with an English family, 
glens of the Sieben-gebirge; at another you see whom we had before seen in Holland ; and we 



the river winding for miles beneath you, through 
plenteous vineyards, and valleys teeming with 
fertility; and far in the distance, the tall spire 
of Cologne, rising amid its little forest of pin- 
nacles, is still perceptible. 

As we approached, the picturesque effect was 
still heightened, when, through the intervals 
between the trees on the mountain side, some 
party might be observed slowly toiling their way 
upwards; the ladies mounted upon mules, whose 
gay scarlet trappings gave all the appearance of 
some gorgeous pageant : and ever and anon the 
deep tones of the students, joining in Schiller's 
Robber- Song; or the stUl more beautiful "am- 
Rhein am-IWiein" completed the illusion, and 
made this one of the most delightful scenes I 
ever witnessed. We spent the entire day upon 
the mountain ; and as we descended, observed 
a small figure standing motionless upon a rock 
at some distance beneath us. On coming nearer, 
we discovered this to be a little girl of eight or 
ten years old, who, seeing us coming, had waited 
thus patiently to present us with a garland of 
vine-leaves and Rhine-lilies, ere we crossed the 
river, as a charm against every mishap. 

On our return, we made the acquaintance of 
a Professor, whose name I no longer recollect- 
but he was a most agreeable and entertaining 
companion, and gave us a clear insight into the 



journeyed together now, like old acquaint- 
ances. As nothing worth telling occurred in 
our voyage up the Rhine, I shall not attempt 
to delay you by any description of the scenery, 
which continues beautiful, till you approach 
Mayence — there the country becomes open — 
the mountains degenerate into sloping hills; 
and the course of the river itself less winding. 

At last we arrived in Francfort ;' but there 
was little inducement to remain there, as we 
had no introduction to the Baron Von Roths- 
child — the greatest entertainer and bon vivant 
of Europe : we merely waited to hear the Opera 
in which we were much disappointed ; and set 
off for Cassel. I pass over all account of 
DaneVer's Statue of Ariadne, and the still 
greater lion, Professor Soemmering — for every 
one who had made the petit tour has described 
both ; and " I'll wager my dukedom," there is 
not a young lady's album in Great Britain that 
does not contain some lines << on seeing the beau- 
tiful figure" I allude to. Ere I depart, however, 
let me mention a short, but striking, inscrip- 
tion, which I read upon the sun-dial in the 
town — 

" Sol me — vos— umbra regit" 

You may conceive that the German "schnell 
wagen" is admirably translated, by the English 
words snail waggon, when I tell you that we 



were three days travelling from Francfort to 
Cassel — a distance of about 150 English miles. 

A German diligence reminds one wonderfully 
of some huge old family mansion, to which va- 
rious unseemly and incongruous additions have 
been made, according to the fancy or necessi- 
ties of its successive proprietors, for ages. Con- 
ceive a large, black, heavy-looking coach, to 
the front of which is placed a chariot — a co- 
vered round car to the back — and on the roof 
a cabriolet ; and imagine this, in addition to 
twelve phlegmatic-looking Germans, who deem 
it indispensible to drink " sclinaps" or " gutes 
bier," wherever there is a house to sell either — 
loaded with as much luggage as an ordinary 
canal boat in this country could carry — the 
whole Leviathan drawn by nine wretched- 
looking ponies, (for such they seem,) scarcely 
able to drag along their preposterously long 
tails — and yon will readily believe that we did 
not fly. At last we reached Cassel : it was 
night, and the streets in perfect darkness — not 
a lamp shone out — and we absolutely saw no- 
thing till we drew up at the door of " Der 
Konig, von Preussen." On asking, the follow- 
ing day, the reason of this remarkable occur- 
rence, we were informed that when the alma- 
nack announced moonlight it was not customary 
to light the lamps of the town ; — and the moon, 
not being probably aware of this dependance 
upon her, was not a whit more punctual here 
than elsewhere. 

I shall conclude this already too prolix article 
by a word anent Cassel, which is really the most 
beautifully built and beautifully situated town 
I know of. Besides having a very excellent 
Opera, it boasts of one of the best Museums in 
Germany, and a very respectable Gallery of 
Paintings and Sculpture; these form two sides 
of a great open platz, or square -. the Palace 
fills up the third ; and the fourth has merely a 
large iron railing, and affords a most magnificent 
view over a richly-wooded landscape ; the back 
ground, formed by the lofty mountains of 
Tmiringia. In the middle of this railing a 
large gateway opens upon a broad flight of 
stone steps, which lead down to a beautifully 
planted park. Following the windings of a 
silvery river, which flows between banks, 
adorned with blossoming shrubs and flowers — 
brought to my mind the beautiful lines qf 
Shelley: 

" And on that stream whose inconstant bosom, 
Whs prunk't under boughs of embowering Mitesom, 
With golden and green light slanting through. 
Their heaven of many a tangled hue. 

Broad- water lilies lay tremulously, 

And etarry river buds glimmered "by; 

And around them thenoft stream did glide and dance, 

With a motion of sweet sound and radiance." 

At last we came in sight of Wilhelmshohe— 
the country palace of the Elector of Hesse ; 
but here, alas ! the old" Dutch taste in garden- 
ing prevails : 



•' Groye nods to grove, 
Each alley has its brother." 

Wherever you turn your eye, some deity in 
lead or marble meets you, who, from their 
agile attitudes, seem in the act of hiking flight 
at your approach; but the great wonder of the 
place is the famous Jet d'eau, which is said to 
be two hundred feet in height — to see this all 
Cassel assembles here every Sunday, on foot or 
in carriages ; but although the effect of the 
water, rushing over the rocks, and forming 
hundreds of small cataracts, is undoubtedly 
fine — yet the illusion is destroyed by arriving 
before the commencement of the exhibitions 
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and seeing the Hessian Cockneys watching some 
dry canal, with patient anxiety, till the moment 
of the water's taking that course ; and filling 
the empty vase of some basking Amphion. — 
However the scene was a gay one, and the splen- 
did carriage of the Elector, who sat in all the 
glory of a rich uniform and moustaches " a la 
Prussc," smoking most cavalierly, beside a lady, 
(not las Duchess,) was at once characteristic 
of the country and the individual. 

After stopping here for three days, which 
passed most agreeably, we again took flight, 
and at the end of a forty miles excursion, 

" In our stage-coach wapjron, trotting in, 
We made our entrance to the U- 
Niversity of Gottinffen." 



FOREIGN LITERATURE. 



We scarcely know why we address our 
readers on this subject just now, except to tell 
them that we remember no time so dull as the 
present. The French are merely re-publishing 
and translating. In the former department, 
we remark particularly Chateaubriand's works, 
publishing, en Uvraisons, Rollin's with notes, 
and I. B. Rousseau's. Of the latter we have 
already mentioned some, in a previous number, 
to these we may now add, Moore's life of 
Byron by Madame Sw. Belloc, who has al- 
ready translated some other English works, 
and who constantly reviews English literature 
in the Revue Encyclopedique, in which, as 
might almost be expected, she sometimes delivers 
opinions that sound strangely enough in Eng. 
lish ears ; thus she lately asserted, in that 
work, that all the disturbances in Ireland pro- 
ceeded from the roethodists. In her pro- 
spectus to Lord Byron's Memoirs, she also 
says that Lord B.'s works ought to be as much 
enjoyed, (goiite,) in France as in England, he 
being one of the children of the Revolution, 
which has not only altered the graver pages of 
history, but modified the imagination of poets, 
hy placing before them facts such as almost to 
surpass imagination itself. 

We may mention the price as a contrast 
with the English edition, 2 vols. 8vo. are pub- 
lished and cost 7 fr. 50. c. a volume ! Another 
translation is of the poems of King Louis of 
Bavaria, which contain some passages, no way 
complimentary to the French, for instance one 
to this effect, " If you would have a mean 
opinion of human nature, go to France, and 
you will have attained your object." A new 
edition of Sir. W. Scott's novels, translated 
hy Defauconprct, is also appearing, and by the 
same translator, a complete one of Cooper's. 

Two new Dramatic pieces are performing 
with success in Paris, one by Mess. Soumet 
and Belmontet, Unefete dtlferon, a dangerous 
subject to choose, as it necessarily calls to mind 
Racine's Britannicus, which if it would not be 
reckoned in the present time a dramatic chef 
(tauvre, must at any rate be allowed to be 
a beautiful conversation in verse, with noble 
conceptions, and as excellent poetry as the 



piece is said to be written with considerable 
elegance, and force. 

Mons. Scribe has also brought forth from 
his fruitful brain, a new bagatelle, entitled, 
Les Iticonsolables ; these inconsolable* are a 
young man whose sweetheart dies, the other a 
lady whose husband departs this life in Ame- 
rica ; they meet, pity each other, eyery body 
knows what pity is akin to, they sympathize, 
and fall in love. 

Of original works, we have to announce to 
our readers, the termination of Mons. Cape.- 
figuo's history of Philippe Auguste ; the third 
and fourth vols, contain the history of the 
crusade against the Albigenses, and some 
details of civil life in the middle ages. 

There has also appeared a production, called 
Memorial de Sir Hudson Lowe ; we shall ex- 
amine and report upou it at an early oppor- 
tunity, probably next week, as it has already 
reached us. 



PERIODICAL LITERATURE. 

The Cambrian Quarterly Magazine. — Hughes, 
London. 



To the Irish antiquary and patriot, any publi 
cation that tends to throw light upon any 
branch of Celtic literature, must possess much 
of the interest that attaches to researches con- 
fined to the literary relics of his own country. 
The Hibernian origin of the brave chins of 
Morven, admits of the clearest demonstration ; 
and Ireland owes to a Welsh writer, the more 
gratifying proof, that the Gaelic originals of 
Ossian are the literary patrimony of Erin. 
Though the affinit/ between the Irish and the 
Welsh, be more remote than that between the 
Irish and the Scotch Highlanders, a careful 
comparison of the languages of the two first 
named nations, will leave no doubt as to their 
original identity. The bond of consanguinity 
seems to have been remembered even down to 
the final subjugation of both ; Ireland was 
always the retreat of the Welsh princes, when 
they could no longer maintain their own moun- 
tain fortresses against the overwhelming power 
of the Normans; and it is recorded of one of 
their Sovereigns, Blcthyn ap Conon, that after 

residence of a long duration in Ireland, he 
returned to his own country, with a company 
of skilful Irish musicians, who were very ser- 
viceable in modifying and improving the regu- 
lations to which the harpers and vocalists of 
his court were amenable. The editors of this 
periodical seem influenced, as far as men may 
be in these unromantic times, by the hereditary 
feeling towards their Irish brethren ; they are 
anxious, as far as possible, to coalesce with all 
publications or institutions for the illustration 
of the early annals of Ireland, confident that 
a literary union of the scholars in different 
branches of the Celtic, is the only effectual 
means of throwing a steady and consistent light 
on the primeval history of these islands. 

Of the numbers that have hitherto appeared, 



investigation of all the classical authorities 
that throw any light on the condition of the 
first Celtic colonists of Europe, is well deserv- 
ing the attention of our young Vallanceys and 
O'Halorans; in the second number commences 
an article, under the title of the Passengers, 
which is intended to serve the traveller in 
Wales, as a guide to the most picturesque 
points of the mountain scenery, and to direct 
his attention to the geological and botanical 
phenomena. 

The first number for the present year, 
amongst other articles, contains a sketch of a 
tour in Brittany, which gives a better insight 
into the manners, music, and literature of the 
brave Celtic colony that inhabit that country, 
than any work hitherto published; indeed, from 
the strong national affinity, no one is so well 
qualified to do justice to the subject as a Welsh- 
man. The Cambrian tourist met with a cu- 
rious Irish manuscript which his Breton friends 
assured him they had shown to numbers, even 
of Irishmen, who could not explain it. A spe- 
cimen is given in page 42. 

There is also, in this number, an exposure 
of an intemperate attack in Blackwood's Ma- 
gazine on the character of the Welsh and Irish. 
To the former the writer ascribes a character 
for dull mysticism and smouldering anger, and 
talks of them as a mixture of Celt and Saxon, 
which is an historical mistake. 

The Cambrian replies by ridiculing the me- 
taphysics of this philosopher of the land of 
metaphysics. 

" If 'imagination' and 'perseverance' produce 
'dull mysticism,' Milton would have written 
Nixon's Prophecies or Moore's Almanack, in- 
stead of Paradise Lost ; and Shakspeare would 
have been a country conjuror in indifferent 
practice, instead of the enchanter whose magic 
wand drew that circle within which none durst 
walk but he." 

The witer (in Blackwood's) appeal to the 
Welsh language, as a proof that the Welsh are 
a mixture of Celt and Saxon, is answered by 
a quotation from Mr. Sharon Turner, who 
asserts directly the contrary, calling the Welsh 
' peculiar and original ; " and be mentions its 
being " so unlike the other languages of Eu- 
rope, ' as a reason why foreigners have so sel- 
dom acquired it ! 

The Cambrian controversialist, by way of 
showing himself as great an adept in Caledo- 
nian matters, as the Caledonian had shown 
himself in logic and the Welsh language, pro- 
ceeds to prove that Wallace and Burns were, 
according to the united authorities of Pinker* 
ton and Sir Walter Scott, Welshmen ! 



ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 



Poverty of the French language is capable of , tnc ^ is decidedly the best; it is not encum. 



expressing. The subject of this tragedy is the 
death of Agrippina, which Nero endeavours to 
compass by various means, partly at the insti- 
gation of Poppea ; once he sends her to sea in a 
vessel, of which part is to loosen, and this she 
escapes ; then poison is tried, against which she 

* fortified by antidotes; and at length, she 

* slain by his soldiers in the palace. This 



bered, as the first four numbers, in some mea- 
sure, are, by articles of a somewhat local and 
pedantic cast. 

There is, in the first number, a history of 
the Gauls and Armoricans, by a learned Bre- 
ton correspondent of a Cambrian Society in 
London, which, from-its erudite and ingenious 

* See the Claims of Ossian, by the Rer. Edward Divies. 



Paris, February 22nd. 
Our heads are still turned with the ball 
which was lately given for the relief of the 
poor, and the receipts of which exceeded £5000. 
About 300 English were present at this enter- 
tainment ; bat of all the ambassadors in Paris 
there were only two, viz. those of England and 
Russia. All the expenses of the entertainment 
were defrayed by the king ; lOOOlbs. of wax 
candles were used, and the company consumed 
8000 quarts of lemonade, orgeat, &c. 8000 ices, 
and 8000 cakes. It was particularly noticed, 
that of all the Royal Family, only the mem- 
bers of the Orleans branch were present; but 
their absence has been accounted for hy prior 
and indispensable engagementa, 



